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~ BOOK REVIEWS.

THE SPELL OF THE ROCKIES., By
Enos A. Mills, author of “Wild
Life on the Rockies.” Illustrations
from photographs by the author.
Boston: Houghton Miffiin Company.

CIENTIST, adventurer, poet. Mr.
Mills s all of these. The first is
a rigorous man, keen only for
facts in their bare exactitude. At
risk of life and limb, the adven-
turer pursues these facts, inspired by the
quest, it would appear, to scale the ram-
parts of heaven itself by way of Rocky
mountain steeps. The poet’s task, to open
visions that enmesh the spirit of both man
of learning and man of action in the
wonders of this high kingdom and the
clorles of it. The first, the exact and
studiouys economist, wrote “The Wealth
of the Woods,” a remarkably clear and
yointed summary of our manifold debt
to the forest. He, too, enlarged the tribe
of Pinchot in an admirable study of the
Beaver colonists as “Little Conservation-
istg.”” Onmne bent on learning things about
the life of nature finds the most of these
vhapters shaped definitely for .his use.
Tfowever, the pure adventurer opens this
volume in “Racing an Avalanche.” The
odds here are about a thousand to one in
favor of the avalanche—but the man wins
and the reality of a ‘‘special providence”
scores another proof. This adventurer
jlays a winning, if not a leading part,
also, with a blizzard and a landslide. The
poet in the man, all along the way, sees
visions and dreams dreams. These, in
figure and phrase, he sets out to stir the
feel.ngs of the reader over this titanic
panorama. This is a robust, muscular
company of stories with a clean Greek
countour of parts about them.

THE JOYOUS WAYFARER. By Hum-
frey Jordan. New York: G. P. Put-
nam’s Sons.

Though the plot here is by no means in-
gignificant, it is not the plot that stamps
this book as one of an exclusive few, Nor
fs it the problem of character reacting
upon life, though this, too, makes a fine
and appreciable part of this' uncommon
story. Rather does its peculiar essence
epring from the mastery of that inde-
finable quality which, for want of a bet-
ter name, is known as atmosphere. This
is the medium through which the spirit
of adventure of every sort either lives or
dies. With this, adventure soars, buoy-
ant. Without it, adventure dies stodgily
on the way. This story darts, and sw.ngs,
and reels, a-wing. It is the story of a
youth who, bent to the barrister's trade,
springs like arrow from bow straight into
the artist's life, for which he was clearly
cast long betore fathers of woridly pat-
tern were invented, Read the book for
vourself. One must read it to catch the
wit and wisdom of it, the flne spirit, the
eopen heart, the gay, inconsequent sophis-
tries, the attenuate but delightful theo-
ries about art solely for its own sake—
-and the devil take the world, making
what he can of it with man's clear con-
nivance. With gregarious instinct, one
hunts to find neighbors for this beloved
book and® man. *“*The Broad Highway"”
and young Jeffery Farnol live straight
across the road from them. And up-and
across the fields a bit are “The upen
- Read” and its two of kin, with Maurice
Hewlett as householder.

ADVENTURES IN LIFE AND LET-
TERS. By Michael Monahan, author
of “Palms of Papyrus,” etc. New

5 York: Mitchell Kennerley.

. When an Trishman really has some-
thing to say he appears ‘to have more to
say it with than one of any other race.
Mr. Monahan in these adventures is a
case in point. Much reading, individual
thinking, most independent views in mait-
ters of, life and letters and, above all, a
way quite his own, set this writer off
pretty much by himself. He is a vagrant
reader, every now and then turning his
baeck on the broad highway of literature
to loiter along the primrose paths with
such as Claude Tilliler and Guy de
Maupassant, George Moore and Oscar
‘Wilde. Loose and indifferent as to
whether we accept or reject, he comes
back bringing a sheaf of original and
po=itive opinions about some of those
with whom he has been foregathering.
Putting aside the dead language of the
professional critic, he moves out into a
zone of straight appraisal based on the
power of a writer to enlarge the human
horizon by means of literary art. Balzac
stands here as the high exempiar,
brought in at many a time and plaee to
prove the pattern of genius. A beautiful
and poetic reverie on Charles Dickens
and a true heart-fling toward Lamb
stand high among these sketches, as
does also a fine tribute to Thackeray.
Readers of Maupassant will seize Mr.
Monahan's estimate of this master of
the sheort storv. Human being will be
glad of his homage to the genius of
Oscar Wilde. Many will shiver when he
drives most of the modern novels into a
pen and damns their authors He likes
to prick bubbles, to sweep away cobwebs,
to jostle hobbies and to make our dolls
cry. Then, when it is all done, he grows
kind and tells some tender and lovely
story about “Mary'™ or “Bill" or an-
other.

WHERE HALF THE WORLD 1S
WAKING UP, By Clarence Poe, au-
thor of “A Southerner in Europe/

A

ete. New York: Doubleday, Page &
o. Washington: Woodward &
Lothrop.

One reads this graphie account with a
zest and enthusiasm equal to that of its
author In making it. The volume is a
series of photographs of Japan, Korea,
Manchuria, China, India and the Phil-
ippines as they appear today. That which
sets it off from the hundred other recent
studies of the orient is the author's atti-
tude toward this subjeet. Counting in-
dustrialism as the dominant world force
and the great unlfying factor of the
present, he casts the study in this atmos-
phere, examining these peoples in the stir
of this modern energising impulse. Hun-
dreds of snapsheots of daily life and con-
dition, innumerable sidelights on charac-
ter ané custom, here and there a page of
history or tradition, now and then a para-
graph of shrewd reflection or sturdy les-
son drawn off for our own pondering, all
these focus upon the character of this
great transformation and outline, broad-
ly, Its widespread effects. An offhand
sparkling manner of the electric type
adds to the reader’s pleasure in this un-
commenly arresting study of the east.

AN ARMY OFFICER ON LEAVE IN

JAPAN. By L. Mervin Maus, col-
onel, United Statex Army. IMlus-
trated. Chicago: A. C. McClurg &
Co,

Out of his “leave In Japan' Col. Maus
has made an admirably complete and
practical guide for the traveler in these
parts. He has, moreover, sketched a bal-
anced and spirited picture of Japan, For-
mosa and the Philippines for the reader
at home. Setting out from Manila, the
author went to Japan by way of Formosa.
Around important centers, such as Naga-
saki and Man:la, or along ceriain sec-
tions of travel like the one threading
through Formosa, - he gathers the sur-
rounding essentials of each of these, en-
livening the whole with innumerable n-
cidents drawn from both the past and the
present of the people. History, religion,
custom, society, econemics and politics
combine in these passing views of the
country. Througheout, the soldler's point
of view appears in lingerings over insur-
rections, uprisings, rebellions—vivid spots
in an already brill.ant ensemble. The
habit, too, of soldierly precision and care
for practical details is here, work.ng out
routes, points, rates—the thousand and
one routine features of travel. Another
volume, covering Korea, Manchuria and
China, readers will be glad to know, !s to
follow the present one.

PRINCIPLES OF ECONOMICS: Vol-
umes I apnd II. By F. W. Taussig.
Henry Lee, prolessor of geonomiecs

in Harvard Unlversity. New York:
The Macmillan Company.
The first count for Taussig’'s *“Prinet-
ples of Economics” is that it is readable.
It s untechnical in form. Even the way-

faring man can make it out. Again,
concrete facts and, what is better still,

used to light up all sides of the few
cardinal economic principles upon which
these facts rest. Any intelligent habitual
newspaper reader has much of this ma-
terial, loose and unorganized, already
in his pospession. This study organizes

cotemporaneous facts in the main are

such scattered material, adding to it in
organic manner. Again, it uncovers the

underlying principles simply and shows
them at work shaping economic process-
es and defining the trend of the economic
future. Again, the book is open through-
out its course. The author is too wise
to shut it up against the external adapta-

tions that must follow the rise of new
sets of economic conditions. Any intelll-

gent reader can gather the substance of
this study. He moreover, find it
deeply Interesting as well as profitable.
A grasp of its large features sums the
subject of economics in its working as-
pect. This iz a matter constituted for
the personal concerp of every citizen of
a democratic go ment. One doubts
it anywhere else a presentation of this

subject can be found so fitted to the ca-
pacity of the general reader.

MY RAGPICKER. By Mary E. Waller.
author of “The Wood Carver of
'Lympus,” etc. Boston: Little.
Brown & Co.

Hven in the beloved ‘“Wood Carver of

*Lympus’ 'Miss Waller did not pass the

mark reache® by this lovely story of
Nanette, a little ragpicker of Paris.
The unsightly poverty of a great city, &
loathsome o¢cupation, homelessness, hun-
zer, rags are the setting for this little
girl, whom the misery of life passed by

without blemish. A beautiful and touch- |

ing story of rare insight and delicacy.
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ICTURES are not only made with
paint. The city planner, for in-
stance, works with bdbrick, stone
and foliage; the landscape gar-
dener with flowers and shrubs.!

earth and water, when forming pictorial |
compositions. The mere fact that the'!
picture thus created has not been trans-
cribed on paper or canvas makes it no
less @ work of art. At the National Mu-
seum recently there has been some pic-
ture-making of an exceedingly artistic
character, of which, however, compara-
tively few people have been aware. The
object of the pictures which have been
Produced is to illustrate the habits and
customs of the American Indians, and
each comprises five or six life-size fig-
ures.

Instead of being painted, the figures are
in the round and the pictures composed as
tableaux with living models, Each occu-
pies an entire case, and is given appro-
priate setting. From every viewpoint the
Eroups compose well, that is, form a
well balanced, pictorial composition, and
no detall which would add either to ac-
curacy or effect has been overlooked or
slighted. The difficulty of thus combining
science and art is great, but the value of
the union i{s almost incalculable. The
artist in composing a picture as a rule
has only to consider the laws of compo-
sition, light, shade and celor, but the
scientist has to further satisfy the de-
mands of truth. The result is excellent
and most pleasing, information is given,
and in a ‘way which makes it memorable.
The Curtis photographs of Indians in a
measure fulfill this function and in the
same manner. The groups at the mu-
seum have been composed by Willlam H.
Holmes, who is, it will be remembered,
scarcely less distinguished as an artist
than as a scientist; the figures are mod-
eled, and most admirably, hy U. 8. J.
Dunbar, the sculptor, under Mr. Holmes’
supervision, and the detalls are arranged
by H. W. Hendley. In all there will be
sixteen groups, eight or nine of which
have now been completed. One of the
last of these to be put in place is of pe-
culiar local interest, representing the mak-
ing of stone implements by the Powhatan
Indians on Piney branch, where much of
their broken stone is yet to be found.
There are five Indians in this group, each
in a different attitude, and yet all intent
upon the same occupation.. -One pries up
the bowlder which the next prepares to

break with another stone: the third
roughse out the arrowhead, the fourth
trims the edges and the fifth puts on the
finishing touches fastening it to the ar-
row itself. The occupation was described
by John Smith of Jamestown about 1608,
and the costumes of the Indians have
been copied from drawings made by John
White, *‘artist of Roanoke,” but a few
years later which are now in the posses-
sion of the National Museum. Of the
eage and unity of the composition some-
thing should be =said, and to the excel-
lent modeling of the figures in their vari-
ous attitudes attention should also be
called. These are indeed works of art—
real pictures.
. @
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OR students of design no better ex-
amples could be found than the
baskets and pottery of the Indians now
on view in the National Museum, on the
same floor as the paintings in the Na-
tional Gallery collections. The Indians
were excellent designers and able crafts-
men, their baskets varyilng in form are
beautiful in line, texture and pattern,
and their pottery is peculiarly decora-
tive. It is interesting to be able to pass
thus from one demonstration of art to
another—from the handicrafts of the ab-
origines to the finished product of our
own time and people in the more re-
stricted fleld of the fine arts. There is
not in transition the shock one might
suppose, but to the contrary a distinct
consciousness of the inherent relation
of all art, or rather the art of all times
and all peoples.

&
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N the basement of the National Museum

there were exhibited this week the
designs entered in competition for the
Perry memorial, which is to be erected
on Lake Erie in commemoration of the
centenary of Perry's victory. Over fifty

of the leading architects of the United
States submitted designs with the result
that there was ample opportunity for
cholce. The fact is, however, that there
was less variety displayed than might
have been supposed.

The chief feature of the design called
for by the schedule of the competition
‘Wwas a shaft to serve both as a lighthouse
and a permanent memorial. With this
was to be combined a small museum and
a library. The results ranged from a
simple Doric column, to which the award
was given, to factory chimneys of various
styles. The winning design was in every
respect superior, simple, dignified and

full of originality, but it was interesting
to note how in other instances trifling
differences made marked change in ef-
fect. No competition has been held under
government auspices or a monument of
any sort which has resulted so well or
terminated =o happlly. The commission
of fine arts in this instance demonstrated
its value not only to Washington, but to
the people at | e, and the fact that
the commission’s judgment was not only
sought, but accepted as final, may be re-
garded as a sign of progress. The beauti-
ful design for which the commission was
glven was by Messrs. Freedlander & Sey-
mour of New York., First, second and
third honors were given to James Gam-
ble Rogers, Paul Cret and Dillon, McLel-
lan & Beadel.
*
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has received as a gift from Charles
A. Munn and Victor G. Fischer a classic
Italian landscape by Willlam L. Sonntag,
one of the early American painters. The
canvas, which is quite large, is painted in
the manner of the Hudson River Bchool
and recalls the epoch when classic ideals
dominated both painting and sculpture in
America. A small body of water occu-
pies the center of the picture; on a prom-
inence to the right a Temple of Venus is
to be seen, and high on the left stands a
group of trees. The landscape would be
pompous if it were not weak and might
‘be found imaginative if it were not =o
faithfully rendered; as it is it falls just
between the two and is neither one nor
the other, but a rather pathetic attempt
of one having high aspiration.

It is in a measure typical of the time in
which it was produced, and for this rea-
son well worthy of preservation in a na-
tional collection. The men of the Hudson
River School did admirable ploneer serv-
ice, but Bonntag was by no means one of
the strongest of the school. When we
realize that less than a century separates
our art today from the art of the period
to which this picture belongs we realize
that we have indeed come far. Land-
scape painting has been greatly devel-
oped in that short span. This painting
was presented in memory of Jorson D.
Munn, the father of C. A. Munn, and for
many Yyears publisher of the BSclentific
American.

*
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SPECIAL exhibition of paintings by
Charles Morris Young will open in the
Corcoran Gallery of Art on the 8th of

February. Mr. Young was born in Get-
tysburg, Psa., in 1869, studled first at the

E CORCORAN GALLERY OF ART/|

Pennsylvania Academy of the Fine Arts
and then in the Colarossi Academy in
Paris. He has made a specialty of land-
scapes, painting somewhat In the style
of Redfield and Schofield, with a little less
vigor and more reflnement. There is
nice feeling and sentiment in his pictures,
freshness, spontaneity and gentle har-
monies, which give them not only inter-
est but lasting appeal. Ten or twelve
years ago a group of his water colors
were shown in a dealer's gallery in this
city, and since from time to time his
canvases have been get forth in the Cor-
coran Gallery's large exhibitions. The
collection of his paintings which will be
exhibited here next week and for a fort-
night has been shown recently in other
cities, where it has received much favor-
able comment.
="
- ‘ * - P
TWO portrait busts have been loaned
to the Corcoran Gallery recently
and placed on exhlbition in the gallery
given over chiefly to cotemporary sculp-
ture. One of these busts is of the late
Willlam T. Walters, by Willlam H. Rine-
hart, and the other is of the late Thomas
J. Walsh, by U. 8. J. Dunbar. The
former has been loaned by Miss E. R.
Scidmore, and the latter by the sculptor.
The bust of Mr. Walters was made prob-
ably thirty or thirty-five years ago—that
of Mr. Walsh comparatively recently, and
it is interesting to note the difference in
the method especially of treating details.
The newer method is distinetly the freer
‘and bolder, but the old method has a
strength and dignity which is very en-
gaging; in gaining vitality one loses, it

appears, solidity. As halting as is some
of the craftsmanship in connection with

the modeling of the Walters bust there

is a gravity about {t, a charm in sur-’

face finish, which recalls the sculpture of
ancient Rome, which the sculptor un-
doubtedly took as his model of perfec-
tion. 'The Walsh bust is strongly model-
ed and very virile—a work full of the
spirit of the time.

*
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HE prospects for the Washington
Water Color Club’s annual exhibi-
tion, which will open February 14, are
uncommonly good this year. Not only
are the local painters promising notable
gontributions, bput out-of-town water col-
orists of distinction have entered works.
The Water Color Club'g exhibition is in-
variably one of the most {nteresting

le\rentl of the year. James Henry Moser

# NEWS AND NOTES OF ART AND ARTIST

is president of the club and Miss Bertha
E. Perrie, secretary.
=
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THE regular monthly art talk at the
Corcoran School will be given Mon-
day afternoon at 4:13 eo'clock, by Mr.
Moser. The subject has not been an-
nounced, but it will be something having

direct bearing upon the work of the stu-
dents and the result of personal experi-
ence. This will be the first talk Mr. Moser
has given this season.
y ®
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MR. MOSER is at work now upon a
small oil painting which pictures a
shower on Lake Placid. The clouds have
broken just above the horizon, but to

the left a heavy shower, like a dark-gray
vell, is sweeping across the lake, cutting
off the vista. In Mr. Moser's studio at
pregent are a number of cloud and moun-
tain pictures painted in the Adirondacks
and the Appalachian mountains in re-
cent years, each of which is, in its way,
a masterpiece, big In suggestion and ex-
trefmeiy subtle in treatment. There is
none who interprets this particular theme
as well as Mr. Moser; none who makes
so patent its significance and charm.
»
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R. BROOKE has retaken his old
studio at 1714 Pennsylvania avenue,
which, when the building was remodeled
& year or more ago, he was obliged to
vacate. This brings him again into the
neighborhood of the Corcoran School of
Art, of which he is vice principal, and
in a locality long familiar. He is at.
present at work upon a number of land-
scapes begun last summer on the morth
shore of Massachusetts. Omne of these is
the moors at Gloucester. The mar in of
a pond is seen in the foreground, and the
high peak of a mass of gray rock like a
miniature mountain marks the sky 1ne
to the left. Amnother shows a scele
along the wharves of Gloucester when
the sky was gray and the water troubled.
The latter is in the spirit of the works of
the modern Dutch painters, Maris, Mes-
dag and others, who in the homeliest sub-
ject found poetry and strong character.
x
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IS ALINE SOLOMONS has begun
an interesting still life study quite
in a new vein. Instead of working in her

usual toneful method and in rather a low
key, she has adopted the palette, for the

S

moment, of the Frenchmen of today, and
paints in a high Kkey with cool, clear
colors. This is primarily in the interest of
experimentation, but it is experimentng
along serious lines. Miss Solomons Is
also painting a small interior, a picture
of a young woman seated at a table in
the corner of her studio. A pleasing

‘composition.

1'1‘ is announced that Mr. Fischer will
hereafter handle exclusively works by
the old masters and that therefore the
paintings, .ric-a-brae, etc., belonging to
the V. G. Fischer Art Company, anw pre-
viously exhibited in their galleries In this
city, will be sold at auction in New York
in the comparatively near future. It is
understood that an elaborate catalogue
is being prepared. To Washingtonians
familiar with the galleries former.y on
15th street this sale will seem almots
like the dispersal of a private collection
to which the public were given access—

and this, in fact, it rea.ly was.

*
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N excellent report is given in the
American Art News by a special
correspondent of an- address made by
J. Carroll . Beckwith at a reception
given in his hono; in Paris January 12,
in which is made reference as follows
to the important part a Washington
artist took in persuading Carolus Duran
to begin his ciasses of instruction: *It
was Robert Hinckley, now the well
known painter at Washington, who
first conceived the jdea of starting a
school, with Carolus for master. Hinck-
ley admired the work of the young
Frenchman, called upon him and asked
if he would not give him lessons. Duran
replied that there was a young French-
man who had expressed the same de-
sire, and if Hinckley would hunt him
out, and they would take a studio to-
gether, not too far from his own, he
would come to them twice a week and
criticise their work, but he rigorously
declined any remuneration whatever.
With joy the two men rented a studio
at 81 Boulevard Montparnasse, and soon
several English and American students
joined them.’”” Among those who became
members of this class were Will Low,
Weir, Brush, Volk, Boutet de Monvel,
Sargent, Renouf and Kenyoan Cox, be-
sides Mr. Beckwith and others. Cer-
tainly a brilliant group of young
painters and an able teacher, '
LEILA MECHLIN.

x
* %

S

e

o

$

3

PPPYPPPPPPDPPd
" CHAPTER I

Which Tells of a Very Commonplace
Incillent.

No! No! she was not going to gush!
Not even though there was nothing in the
room at this moment to stand up after-
ward before her as dumb witness to a
moment’'s possible weakness. Less than
nothing, in fact—space might have spoken
and recalled that moment * * * infinite
nothingness might at some future time
have brought back the memory of it * * *
but these dumb, impassive objects! * & »
the fountain pen between her fingers!
The dull, uninteresting hotel furniture
covered in red velvet—an uninviting red
that repelled dreaminess and peace! The
ormolu ciock, which had ceased long ago
to mark the passage of time, wearied—
as it, no doubt, was, poor thing—by the
monotonous burden of a bronze rsyche
gazing on her shiny brown charms, in an
utterly blank and unretiective pronze mir-
ror, while obviously bemoaning the frac-
ture of one of her #mooth bronze thighs!
indeed, Louisa might weul have given way
to that overmastering feeling of excite-
ment before all these things. They woula
neither see nor hear. 7Thney wouiwd never
dgeride, for they could never remember,

But & wood lire crackled on the Smal.
hearth * * * and ®* ®* * and those citron-
coiored carnations were lavorite flowers
oL his » * * and his picture aid stand ou
the top of that ugly uttie Louls FPhiuppe
uureau * * * No! NO! It wWou.a never uo
to gusn, for these things wouid fee * * ~
aild, TNOUgN tney mignt not remember,
wiey wWoula reunnd,

Ald 10uisa counted herself one of the
SUrong oles Ol LIS earun, Just think us
uer  uaune, Have You ever Huown a
LOoulsa wno gusued: who cailew nersen
wie  Lappesi. Wuilnal on earltn? wiu
LLOUBNL UL 4 lnan—just an Oru.fcd: y mal,
iy You—as Loe Desdl, L€ lauusSviues.,
lne truest, Lne wWosL perievt nero ol ro-
wddce ludal ever Larew & rdaauauce oves
wie enlire prosy worki ol the Iwenueiun
cenoury ?

1Lousas, believe me, do no such things.
Tue mays and Lie rloras, Lhe rLady bar-
Daras aau Lady naillas 100K pesl.uC aua
Cligd g wWaen, Ciaspeids LI Ly-=wiile
Lallus wgeluel and raBuny viowel gyes w
ine palierfied CellUig papel Avuve LOem,
tney excium:  ‘un, my hero ana iy
hag!”’

but louisas woyld only look ridiculous
il they bveuaved like tpat * * * jowsa
438L0:8, Lo % * & Lounyd, Lhe €lues. oo
Liree siS.ers, the dauguwer oL & wedllny
FPaaglisil genlieilan will & lDe ealawe lu
heul, an assured posilion, N0 Lroudes,
Lo cares, Dowlug 1o ger uie 10 InjKke A
Ead, Orf sOIUIL Of ULeresLng ¥ * * Lousa
NAITIS ANU Trouuaunce! * * * Why, suc
was not even preliy. She haa neituer
Viviel eyes nor asir of ruady geld. ‘Lue
lacier was Lrowa S0d Lne Lulnwuer welo
slay. * * * ow culld Iowmdnue Come iu
wue way of gray eyes, and of a giri hameu
LA UsSG {

Lall you conceive, for instance, one O.
Lnose auvravie detrimienias o1 low ae-
slte dua emply pucael WNOo Lave & Wa,
vi alousllly wve in he neasrts oL Lux
poBulaUy vduguers OL irascwie muloa-
allca, Call YUuu cvouLelve sUuu 8 Inwerve.-
Mig peinOungu, 4 day, lauLug 10 10ve wils
40D Saarrist F

4 coiseaw wat I cannot. To begin with,
desr, Kiugd oqude arrid was uoc aitu-
Buriuelrl & Bluwwnare, 8.0 NOL 4l a4l lrus-
vivie, Bud Peuisicss Owners OL I'dussulic
pEidvlaslués Were uul on wid Vieilillg Lo

dneiewore, LOWsa, UVUlE & prusy ule 0.
iuxury, KOL Up every iuvlailg, ate o
Cupious bieakiasl, wailkea oulL WILA Lue
Qugs, hunied In the aulumn, saated
e wier, dia the Lonoon season &4
piayed Lennis in the suuuuer, Just as nun-
areus and aundreds of otner wel. born,
wes red Engusn giris of average meaus,
average pos:llons, average euucauon,
nunt, aance ana play tenwms througuaouti
liie lengih and preadath ¢of Lhis country.

There was no reom for romance in such
& lite, no tume for it. * * * Tne life itsell
was 80 full already—so full of the hum-
drum of daily rounds, of common tasss,
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THE HEART OF A
WOMAN

- BARONESS ORCZY

(Copyright, 1911, by George H. Doran Company.)
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dinary breast of a very ordinary girl did
so all unconscious of the intense pathos
which underlay this very ordinary exist-
ence.

Vaguely Louisa knew that somewhere,
beyond even the land of dreams, there
lay, all unknown, all mysterious, a glori-
ous world of romance—a universe peopled
by girlish imaginings, and the sensitive,
creating thoughts of poets, by the gal-
loping phantasies of super-excited brains,
and the vague longings of ambitious
souls—a universe wherein dwelt alike the
memories of those who have loved and
the hopes of those who suffer. But when
she thought of it all, she did so as one
who from the arid plain gazes on the cool
streams and golden minarets which the
fairy Fata Morgana conjures on the
horizon far away. She looked onm it as all
unreal and altogether beyond her ken.
She Shut her eyes to the beautiful mirage,
her heart against its childish yearnings.

Buch things did not exist. They were

n Louisa Harris. The little
ki méiid at the court who. on Sunday

gs went off giggling, her chubby
face n pride and the result

ng. . with
of recent abluflons, on the arm of Jim
the third gardener gsew more about that
world of romance than well bred, well
born young ladies ever dreamed of in
their commonplace philosophy.

And Louisa Harris had always shut
down the book which spoke of such im-
possible things, and counted herself one
of the strong ones of the earth.

Therefore now, with Luke's letter in
her hand, in which he tells her in a very
few words that he loves her beyond any-
thing on earth, and that he only walits
the day when he can call her his own,
his very own deariy loved wife, why
should Louisa—prosy, healthy-minded,
healthy-bodied Loulsa—suddenly imagine
that the whole world is transfigured?—
that the hotel room is a kind of ante-
chamber te heaven?—that the red velvet,
uncompromising chairs are clouds of a
roseate hue, and that the bronze Psyche
with the broken thigh is the elusive fairy
who, with Morganalike wand, hath con-
jured up this mirage of glorious visions,
which mayhap would vanish again be-
fore long?

8he went up to the window and rested
her forehead against the cool pane. She
might be ever so strong, she could not
heip her forehead feeling hot and her
eyes being full of tears—tears that did not
hurt as they fell.

Outside the weather was indeed prosy
and commonplace. Rain was coming
down in torrents and beating agalnst the
newspaper kiosk over the way, on the
roofs of tramways .and taxi autos, mak-
ing the electric light peep dimly through
the veil of wet, drowning, by its inces-
sant patter, to which the gusts of a No-
vember gale made fitful if loud accom-
paniment, the shouts of the cochers on
their boxes, the rattle of wheels on the
stone pavement, even at times the shrill
whistle for ecabs emanating from the
i_)lorc!: of the brilliantly lighted Palace

otel.

It was close on half-past 6 by the clock
of the Gare du Nord opposite. The ex-
press from Ostend had just come in—
very late, of course, owing to the gale
which had delayed the mail boat. Louisa.
straining her eyes, watched the excited
crowd pouring out of the station in the
wake of porters and of piles of luggage,
jabbering, shouting and fussing, like an
army of Iirresponsible pigmies—men in
blouses, and men in immaculate bowler
hats, women wrapped in furs, clinging to
gigantic headgear that threatened to
leave the safe refuge of an e.aborate
coiffure or of well fixed gargantuan hat
pins, midinettes in fashionable skirts and
high-heeled shoes, country women in wool
shawls that flapped round their bulky
forms like the wings of an overfed bat,
all hurrying and jostling one another in
& mad endeavor to avoid the onrush of
the innumerable taxi autos which in un-
oountable numbers wound in and out of
the slower moving traffic like the erratic
thread of some living, tangled skein.

Just the everyday prosy life of g small
but ambitious capital struggling in the
midst of an almost overpowering gense of
responsibility toward the whole of Bu-
rope in view of its recent great colonial
expansion.

Louisa gave sn impatient sigh.

Even the strong ones of the earth
wearied of the dally round, the common

that the heart which beat with such

ordizégry regulariiy .n the seemiagly uor-

task, at times. She and aunt were due
to dine at the British embassy at 8
oc!ock;_h was oly had-past 6 now, and

get | gruff accents from the two

obviously impossible to sit another two
hours in this unresponsive hotel room in
the company of red velvet chairs and the
bronze Psyche.

Amnt, in conjunction with her mald, An-
nette, was busy laying the foundations
of an elaborate tollet. Louisa was free
to do as she pleased. Bhe got a service-
able ulster and a diminutive hat and sal-
lled forth into the streets. She did not
want to think or to dream, nor perhaps
did she altogether wish to work off that
unusual feeling of excitement which had
s0 unaccountably transformed her ever
since Luke's letter had come,

All she wanted was to be alone and to
come out of herself for awhile. She had
been alone all the afternoon, save for
that brief half hour when aunt discuseged
the obvieus over a badly brewed cup of
tea—it was not that kind of ‘‘aloneness”
which Loujsa wanted now, but rather the
solitude which a crowded street has
above all the power to give.

There is a kind of sociability in any
room, be it ever so uncompromising in
the matter of discomfort, but a crowded
street can be unutterably lonely, either
cruelly so or kindly, as the case may be.

To Louisa Harris, the commonplace so-
clety girl, accustomed to tea flghts, to
dances and to dinner parties, the Joneli-
ness of this crowded little city was
eminently welcome. With her dark ul-
ster closely buttoned to the throat, the
small hat tied under her chin, with every-
thing on her weatherproof and unfash-
ionable, she attracted no notice from the
passersby.

Not one head was turned as, with a
long breath of delight, she sallied forth
from under the portico of the hote] out
into the mudéy, busy sireet; not one
glance of curiosity or interest so freely
bestowed in the streets of forelgn cap-
itals on a solitary female figure, if it be
young and comely, followed this very
ordinary-looking English miss.

To the crowd she was indifferent. These
men and women hurrying along, pushing,
jostling and scurrying, knew nothing of
Luke, nor that she, Louisa Harris, was
the happiest woman on earth.

She turned back toward the boulevard,
meaning to take a brisk walk all along
the avenue of trees which makes a cir-
cuit round the inner part of ths town,
and which ultimately would lead her back
to the Gare du Nord and the Palace
Hotel. It was a walk she had often done
before—save for one or two busy corners
on the way, it would be fairly solitary
and peaceful.

Louisa stepped out with an honest Brit-
ish tread, hands.buried in the pockets of
her serviceable ulster, head bent against
the sudden gusts of wind. She did net
mind the darkness of the ili-lighted, wide
boulevard, and hed every intention of
covering the two miles in a Iittle more
than half an hour,

How the time sped! It seemed as if she
had only just left the hotel, and already
surely not a quarter of a mile away she
could see glimmering the lights of the
Place Namur, the half-way point of her
walk.

She was in the Boulevard Waterloo,
where private houses with closed porte
cocheres add nothing to the municipal
lighting of the thoroughfare.

Trams had been rushing past her in
endless succession; but now there was a
lull, Close by her a taxi auto whizzed
quickly past and came to a standstill
some hundred yards away, near the pave-
ment and not far from an electric light
standard.

Louisa, with vacant eyes attached on
that cab, but with her mind fixed on a
particular room in a particular house in
Grosvenor Square, where lived a man of
the name of Luke de Mountford, con-
tinued her WwWaua. Those same vacant

of the taxi auto get down from his box
and open the door of the cab, and then
her absent mind was suddenly brought
back from QGrosvenor Square, London, to
the Boulevard Waterloo in Brussels, by a
terrible cry of horror which had broken
from that same chauffeur's lips. Instine-
tively Louisa hurried on, but, even as
she did so, & small crowd which, indeed,
seemed to have sprung from nowhere
had already gathered round the vehicle.

Murmurs of *“What is it? What is {t?”
mingled with smothered groans of ter-
ror, as curijosjty caused one or two of
the more bold to peer into the gloomy
depths of the cab. Shrill calls brought a
couple of gardiens to the spot. In a mo-
ment Louisa fqund.herself a unit in an
eager, anxjous crowd, asking questions,
conjecturing,, wondering, horror-struck
as soon as A piausible and graphic ex-
planation came from those who were in
the forefront and were privileged to see.

“A man—murdered—"

“But how?”

“The chauffeur got down from his box
* * % and looked in * * * ah, mon Dieu!”

“What did he get?”’

“A man * * * he is quite young * * *
only about twenty years of age.”

‘“Stabbed through the neck—"

“Stabbed? Bah?”

‘“Right through the neck, I tell you
¢ & ¢ just below the ear. I can see the
wound, quite small, as if done with a

skewer."”
“Allons! Voyons! Voyons!" came the

and even feet to keep the crowd some-

what at bay.
wouisa was on the fringe of the crowvd.

eyes of hers presently saw the chauffeur |

Bhe could see nothing, of course—she did
not wish to see that which the chauffeur
saw when first he opened the door of his
cab—but she stood rooted to the spot,
feeling that strange, unexplainable fas-
cination which one always feels when
one of those great life dramas of which
one reads so often and so Indifferently
happens to be enacted within the close
range of one's own perception.

She gleamed a phrase here and there—
saw the horror-stricken faces of those
who had seen, the placid, bovinie expres-
sion of the two gardiens, more inured to
such sights, and calmly taking notes by
the light of the electric standard.

‘“‘But to think that I drove that ras-
cally murderer in my cab, and put him
down gsafe and sound not ten minutes
ago!” Came with the adjunct of a loud
oath from the irate chauffeur.

“How did it all occur?”

The gardiens tried to stem the flow of
the driver’'s eloquence; such details should
first be given to the police. Voyons! But
what were. two fat mouchards agalnst
twenty stalwart idlers all determined to
hear—ang then there were the women—
they were determined to know more. _

Louisa bent ner ear to listen. Bhe was
Just outside the crowd—not a part of it—
and there was no really morbid curiosity
in her. It was only the call of the imag-
ination, which is irresistible on these oc-
casions—the prosy, matter-of-fact, high-
bred girl eould not, just then, tear herself
away from that cab and the tragedy
which had been enacted therein, in the
mysterious darkness while the uncon-
scious driver sped along, ignorant of the
gruesome burden which he was dragging
to its destination.

“Volla!” he was saylng with many
ejaculations and expletives, and a volley
of excited gestures. ‘‘Outside the pare
near the theater two bourgeois hailed me,
and one of them told me to draw up at

| the top of the Galerie St. Hubert, which

I did. The same one—the one who had
told me where to go—got out, clapped the
door to and ugoke a few words to his
friend, who had remained inside.”’

“What did he say?”

“Oh! I couldn’t hear and I dldn't listen.
But after that he told me to drive on to
Boulevard Waterloo No. 34, and here I
**You suspected nothing?”

‘“Nothing, how should I? Two bour-
geols get into my cab; I see nothing: I
hear nothing. One of them gets out and
tells me to drive on farther. How should
I think there’s anything wrong?”’

“What was the other man like? The

one.-who spoke to you?”
. “Ma fol! I don’'t know. * * * It was
raining so fast and pitch dark just out-
side the parc lights—and he did seem to
keep in the shadow—now I come to think
of it—and his cap—he wore a cap—was
pulled well over his face—and the coilar
of his coat was up to his nose. It was
raining so, I didn’t really see him prop-
erly. 1 saw the other one better—the
one who has been murdered.” ”

But the rotund gardiens had had enough
of this. Moreover, they would hear all
about it at full length presently. Ag for
the ti:'mwd—-lt had no business to know too
much.

They hustled the excited driver back on
to his box, and themselves got into the
cab beside it—the dead man, stabbed in
the neck from ear to ear—the wound
quite small, as if it had been done with
8 skewer,

The gardiens ordered the chauffeur to
drive to the commissariat, and Louisa
turned away with a siight shiver down
her spine and her throat choked with the
horror of what she had only guessed.

(To be continued tomorrow.)
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Queer Places for Nests.
From Bailey's Magazine.

A very curious instance of boldness in
swallows was recorded in 1888 from Cey-
lon. In this case the birds bullt over
a lamp in the dining room. What made
their choice of site more remarkable was
the fact that the lamp could be raised
or lowered by counter weights, and the
connecting chains actually passed through
the mud walls of the nest.

Occasionally the bird selects a nesting
site which invites comparison with the
boldness of the robin. In July last a pair
of swallows took advantage of the open
window of an unoccupied bedroom in a
house at Felmershamn in Bedfordshire to
begin building their nest on the curtain
rod of the bed. 4
- The return of the owner of the house
and the occupation of the bed did not in
the least disturb er alarm the birds,
which compieted the nest and brought off
three nestlings within seyen weeks of the
house owner's return. They took no no-
tice of the oeccupant of the bed when
filying in and out of the window feeding
thelr young, but the hen bird would fly
off ‘the nest if any one entered the room
during the daytime.

Would Keep It Quiet.
From the Chicago Journal,

“Can't you gimme s small raise?”
“Wn:ﬂnmsuhowhenmﬂ

portly
fens, who worked vigorously with elbows | mmarr

“And F foolishly told my wife sbout it

T'd like to get hold of a couple of dollars

every week for my, own use.”

TELEGRAPH

OWNERSHIP.

[—Proposed Government Operation.

B} Frederic J. Haskin,

(The Postmaster General’s recent advocacy of
the government acquisition of the telegraph sys-
tems has caused a general demand for informa-
tion bearing on the subject. Without espousing
either the cause of the advocates or of the op-
ponents of the Hitcheock plan, Mr. Haskell, In
this and the two letters to follow 1t, will tell
the facts in the case and review the history of
the relations of the government and the tele-
grauph com:q.ulu.) -
Seldom 'has a governmental report at-
tracted the attention, nationally, that
has been commanded by the recommen-
dation of Postmaster General Frank H.
Hitcheock that the government acquire
the telegraph lines' of the couniry and
operate them as g part of the post office
system. Similar propositions have been
advanced at intervals ever since the es-
tablishment of the first line between
Washington and Baltimore in the middle
forties, but the agitation they produced
had subsided and the Hitchcock report
was a surprise to the public.

A most Interesting feature, one that has
been overlooked in the reecent discussion,
is the fact that the telegraph companies
?y find themselves unable to interpose

nsetitutional objections in the courts if
Congress and the President shall decide
to acquire the telegraph properties of
the country by condemnation proceedings.
This situation arises from the fact that
the companies already have agreed that
the government shall have the right of
acquisition. Not only did they agree to
thie principle, but later admitted the
agreement and its binding force upon
them.

%k
: & %

‘In 1866 Congress passed a law which

provided that all telegraph companies

then in exist-
Passed a Law ence, or which
Favoring Companies.

should there-

after be Iin-
corporated under state laws, might have
the privilege of constructing and main-
taining lines over the public domain, over
and along military or post roads and
across navigable streams and waters,
with the right to take over public lands
and necessary bullding materials, and to
pre-empt and use such portions of the
unoccupied public lands not exceeding
forty acres to every fifteen miles of line,
subject to several conditions.

One of these conditions was that the
government should have priority in re-
spect to the use of the lilnes and that
its rates should be determined by the
Postmaster General. The second pro-
vision was that the United States might,
at any time after the expiration of five
years from the passage of the act, pur-
chage all lines, property and effects of
the several lines at appraisement. The
third condition was that no company
should be permitted to use the privileges
conferred by the act until after it had
signed a written acceptation of the obli-
gations and restrictions of the act.
Practically every one of the telegraph
companies then doing business agreed to
the terms of the act and signed the
written acceptance required. This whole
question was brought up before Con-
gress In 1872, when it was acknowledged
in a report of David A. Wells, made at
the instance of the Western Union Tel-
egcraph Company, that the government
unquestionably has the right to acquire
possession of the propérties of the tele-

-aph companies. In that report Mr.
Wells: declared that the right to enter
into such possession apart from the right
of eminent domain unquestionably vests
in the United States by virtue of an act
of Congress passed jn 1866 and subse-
quently accepted by the Western Union
and other telegraph companies.

*
* ¥

The fight for the -goyermment owner-
ship of the telegraph lines of the coun-

try and their opera-

Fight Reaches tion in connection
Highut Pitﬂh. with the postal es-

tablishment reached
its highest pitch In the early seventies.
No sooner had the agreement of the tel-
egraph companies to sell out to the gov-
érnment in five years from 1868 taken
effect, than numerous plans were brought
forward in this connection. One of these
plans was introduced in Congress by C.

C. Washburn of Wisconsin in 1870. This
plan subsequently was indorsed by the

Postmaster General. Later President
Grant came forward in a strong mes-
sage in advocacy of the proposition.
This proposition was that the federal
ggvemrrlllient tsh}c:uld take n and
ownership of the eptire telegraph tem
of .the country, which should he.{:enr-
porated into the existing postal system,
placing the whole business of transmit-
ting and delivering messages and of
constructing and operating lines exclu-
sively under the control of the Post Office
Departmen

At the same time a proposition brought
forward by Gardiner G. Hubbard of Bos-
ton provided that all messages should
be received and delivered by the Post
Office Department, and that a national
telegraph company should be organized
to handle the messages for the govern-
ment. Between these two plans and the
pronounced opposition to any interference
with existing telegraphic conditions such
a fight was precipitated that the whole
matter resulted in no action at all.

*
k %k

But this did not put an end to the agi-
tation. On the other hand, it resulted in
the passage of a

Did Not Put End law in 1874, re-

i .= -afirming the right
to Agltatlon. of the government

to acquire ownership by purchase of the
telegraph lines of the country. This act
provided that the United States might,
for postal, military or other purposes,
purchase all the telegraphic lines, prop-
erty and effects of any or all companies
operating under the act oL 1868. It was
this act which was quoted by Postmaster
General Hitcheock in his recommendation
of 1912 that the government should ac-
quire the ownership of the telegraph lines
of the couniry. Mr. Hiwcheock is by no
means the only Postmaster General who
has recommended the acquisition of the
telegraph lines by the government. The
mosi pronounced advocate of the plan
was John Wanamaker, Postmaster Gen-
eral wunder President Harrison, who
made a strenuous tight to have Congress
take the necessary steps to acquire the
telegraph lines. On the other hand, Wii-
jilam L. Wilson, Postmaster General un-
der Cleveland, was strongly opposed to
the :government ownership of the tele-,
graph.

It seems that from the earliest history
of the telegraph leading statesmen have
felt that it occupies a peculiar relation
to the government service and has not
been held by them as subject to the gen-
eral arguments against government own-
ership. One of the earliest exponents
of the ‘acquisition of the telegraph by
the government was Henry Clay. In 1544
he came out in favor of the government
ownership of the telegraph, declaring: *'1
think such an engine should be exclu-
sively under the control of the govern-
ment.” Frem that day forward, men who
have- been known to oppose the general
principle of government ownership have
advocated the government ownership of
the telegraph. They have held that there
are peculiar reasons why it should be
under the control of .... government. On
the other hand, others have held as
strenuously to the doctrine that nowhere
would the application of the principle ol
government ownership carry with it more
objections than in the case of the tele-
graph. They assert that it would give
the government a system of espionage
over private affairs that would be
deeply inimical to the interests of busi-
ness and subversive of republican insti-
tutions.

*
* *

The United States is today the only
great country in’ the world not owning

and operat-
Only Great Country

ing its tele-
. graph fracil-

Not Owning Telegraph. ;...
France, Germany and other European
countries had government-owned tele-
graphs from the beginning. England
tried the private ownership principle for
a quarter of a century, but the unsatis-
factory charges mmde by the telegraph
companies led to a nation-wide propa-
mﬁ in favor of their control by the
government. Gladstone, who was then
the head of the ministry, yielded to the
demand, with the result that the govern-
ment acquired the telegraph properties
of the country. There followed a 40 per
cent or more reduction in the charges
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Among the new books at the Public
Libraty are a number of practical
works for business men and students
on salesmanship, letter writing and
bookkeeping. Political and soclal
toples and the natural sciences are
Also well represented.
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government-owned telegravhs in  Aus-
tralia and the United States. Australia
has some 48,000 miles of telegraph, with
3,000 telegraph offices, or one for every
1,300 people. The message rate = 13
cents for sixteen words in town and sub-
urban service, 18 cents within the state
and 24 cents throgughout the entire fed-
eration. The average inhabitant of ‘Aus-
tralia sends two and oné-half messages
a year. The area of the United States is
approximately the same as that of Aus-
tralia. We have a telegraph office for
every 3,000 inhabitants, and we send
about dne message a year for each in-
habitant. Our average rate for tele-
graphic service is several times higher
than that obtaining in Australia.

It is the contention of those who ade
vocate the government ownership of the
telegraph that it would result in much
lower rates, and that this in turn would
vastly increase the telegraph business of
the country and make it a popular method
of quick communication. for social inter-
course as well as for business transae-
tions. It is claimed that by substituting
automatic transmitting and receiving in-
struments the capacity of hea trunk
lines could be foreed up to from’

to 36,000 words an hour,

eon by the advocates of govern-
- : that bmho muu:_
vices the government could reduce rates,

and a 100 per cent increase of business.
One gets an interesting comparison of




